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Triumph of Time and Truth. 
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I ME is fda Time | is a mths pow? ry 
Whom wiſeſt mortals will adore. 
REcrTAaTrIvVE. 
Beauty, looking in a glaſs. - 
How happy, could I fix but here; 
And ftop old Time in his career! 
AIR, | 

Faithful mirror, fair-reflecting, 
All my beauteous charms collecting; 

Which, I fear, will ſoon decay: 
Thou fhalt flouriſh (Hill in ſplendor, 
While theſe glpries I ſurrender, 
Horrid Time's devoted prey. 

REITATIVE. 

Pha, Fear not —I, Fleafure, ſwear | 
That theſe charms you ftill ſhall wear, 

Ever blooming, ever fair. 
Dean. Beauty, thy flave, this vow ſhall. make, 
Sweet Pleaſure never to forſake: 
And if this vow I diſregard, 

In pain and anguiſh, 

Let me languiſh, 
Taſting folly's due reward, 

| Alx. [ON 
Pla. Penſive ſorrow, deep ,off-fling; 


—— 


[Da capo · 


Life deſpoils of Wo blefing, 


PI 


PERSON@2. 


| TIM. bs 
Counszr, or TRUTH, © | een dg 
Braurr. ECEZTs. 
Cronvs., 
ST +. ö Wrapt in ſhades of piercing woe. ; 
Cons. ö Who indulges grief's ſad paſſion, 


(Sore vexation !) 
Knows no joyful day below. 


AR. 


Sores darkens ev'ry feature, 
As when o'er the face of Nature, 
Gloomy clouds their mantle throw, 
Pleaſure all around enlightens,. 
Like the ſun that gayly brightens 
Nature's landſcape here below.. Da cage. 


Als and COR Us. 


Come, come, live with pleaſure; 
Taſte in youth life's only joy. 
Old age knows no leiſure, - 
But dull wintry thoughts t'employ, 
RrerTATIVE. 
Time [to Beauty.] Turn—Look on me.—Behold 
old Time. p 
Coun. And view Counſel, the fon of Truth 
Time. — Who ſoon will ſhew, 


5 [Ds capo. 


| How frail a flower Beauty is. 


Ceun. The bloſſom of a day, that td: and dies. 
Alx. : * 


The Beauty, ſwiling, 
- And e pas | 


* 
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Soon drooping, dying, 
Returns no more. 
The youth, now blooming, 
And ſtiil preſuming, 
Few moments flying, 
Shall charm no more. 
f RrcirATIVX. 
Phe, Our different pow'rs we'll try, and ſee 
Who now ſhall gain the victory; 
Pleaſure 
—or Beautv— 
Time 


2 


Bean, 
imes : 

Cons. or Counſel? 

Alx. . 

Ever flowing tides of Pleaſure | 

Shall tranſport me beyond meaſure, 
In this confli with old Time, > 

If he dares 

To deſpoil this choiceſt treaſure, 

Beauty, blooming in its prime. 


Beau. 


f 


' RxcriTATIVE- 
The hand of Time pulls down | 
The great Coloſſus of the ſun, 
The ſtone-built caſtle, cloud- -capt tow'r; 
And ſhall Beauty oppoſe my pow'r ? 


Time. 


Loathſome urns, diſcloſe your treaſure, 
(Pride and pleaſure) 
Unveil to me, . | 
That I may ſee 
If now any 
Spark of Beauty ſtill remains. 
No. all dark as night! 
Tyrant worms their prey enjoying, 
Duſt and aſhes ſtill deſtroying, 
Which my greedy tooth diſdains. 
Crnorvs. 
Strengthen us, O Time, with all thy lore: 
Teach us the ways of Wiſdom, _ 

[ Then ſhall we teach thy ways unto the wicked, 
And ſinners ſhall be converted unto thee. ] 4 
RECITAT IVI. 

Dec. Too rigid the reproof you give; 
I Too deep the ſearch of Truth. 
5 Wiſe men will ſtill in pleaſure live, 
And ſtill enjoy, 
Without annoy, 
The proper fruits of youth. 


AIR. 
Happy Beauty, Fortune now ſmiling, 
With gay Pleaſure and Mirth time-beguiling, 
Will enjoy the ſweet April of life. 
me, indulge then no doubts to perpiex you, } 
or permit any ſorrow to vex you: 
But ove free from all care and all firife, 
NE: capo. 
Alx and Cnonus. | 
Happy, if fill they reign in pleaſure, 
f All the ſweets of youth careſſing. 
Happy, if fighting Times's dull meaſure, 
They enjoy the preſent bleſſing. [ Da capo. 
_Caun. Youth is not rich in time; it may be poor: 
Nor can he call his own 152 paſſing hour. 
Time. Hence let thy thoughts on frailty range, 
And know, that every day, 
Some charm I make my lawful prey, 
Tho' unperceiv'd the change. 
Plea. He' beſt, he only life enjoys, +» 


* 


"The T rinmph of Time and Truth. 


Alx and Cnonvus. 
Like the ſhadow, life ever is flying, 
Seeming till fix d; ſo ſwift the deluſion, 
Man heeds not Time, on hope ſtill relying ; 
Soon the bell ſtrikes; and all is confuſion, 
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CnoRvs. 
LEASURE ſubmits to pain, 
As day recedes to night: 
Add ſorrow ſmiles again, 
As Time ſets all things right. 
Thus are the ſeaſons chang'd, 
And all in turn appear, 
In various order rang'd 
Throughour the whole revolving year. 
_REcITATIVE. 


<Y 0086 


j Plea, Here Pleaſure keeps her ſplendid court, 


Where all her devotees reſort; 
And at her nod advance, 
The coſtly feaſt, the carol, and the dance z 
Minſtrels, and muſick, poetry, nd play's 
"0 balls by night, and manly ſports by day. 
SYMPHONY. 
| REcITATIVE. h 
Beau, Hark! what ſounds are theſe J hear? 
CHoORYU $. 
 O—how great the glory, 
That crowns the hunter's toil ! 
Like Theſeus fam'd in ſtory, 
He triumphs in the ſpoil. 
AIR 
Plea. Dryads, Svivans, with fair Flor, 
Come, adorn this joyful place: 
Come, fair Iris, and Aurora, 
This our feſtival to grace. 


| Cnon us. 
Lo! we all attend on Flora, 
To adorn this joyful place; 
Iris comes, with fair Aurora, 
This your feſtival to grace, 
A1R. 
No more compiainingy 
No more diſdaining, 
See Pleaſure reigning 
Without controul: vn 
Still more delighting, ' 
Sweetly i inviting, 
New charms exciting 
The raptur'd ſoul. 
. Alx. 
Pleaſure* s gentle zephyrs playing, - 
Bid thee ſail, without delaying, 
And the port of bliſs obtain. 
Let not doubtful fear confound thee, 
Tafte the joys that now ſurround thee, 4 
Nor let Pleaſuie ſmile in vain. - capog 
Alt. 
Beau. Come, O Time, and thy broad 3 difplays 
Strong eſſaying, [ingy 
Sweep away, 
Without delaving, 
The joyous pleaſures of this ſweet abode.— 
Lo! he lleepeth.— Hie ſtrength no more avail- 
His pow'r no more prevailing, ling, 
To deſtroy life's nl good. W 


[Da capo. 


- 


Who will not think how faſt. it flies, 
Coun. Yet, ere it is too late, givg,cary 
And this ſhort maxim hears 


+ 


(Coun. Mortals think, yy Time is ſleeping, 


When ſo ſwiftly, unſeen he's failing 2 
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The 7. rump 22 Time and Truth. 


But he comes with ruin ſweeping, 
In his triumph never failing, 


RExcIiTATIVE. 


n | Time, {co Beauty-] 
1 i Vou thought to call in vain—but ſee me here ; 


Tneſe lower regions are my proper ſphere, 
Would you then dread no more 
My hated pow'r 3 
Prepare thee for a nobler flight, 
Amid the realms of light. | 
Time cannot climb the bliſsful ſky, 
Nor follow immortality. 
e 
Falſe deſtructive ways of pleaſure 
Leave, and court a nobler treaſure, 
In the ſtarry realms above. 
Here, tho' Fotly's ſons defy me, 
Yet in vain they ſeek to fly me 
While thro? all the world I rove, 
RECITATIVE., 
Counſel, Ito Beauty.] 
Too long deluded you have been 
ä By Pleaſure's falſe. and flactring ſcene; 
i | Behold fair Truth, the heav'nly eee, 
8 Not deck'd, but fared: in ſimplicity; 
af White robes of innocence the wears; 
Her look, her ene. turn'd to her kindred 
ſpheres. 8 
Time. Be hold her mirror too, 
Preſenting all things to your view 
By juſt reflections be they falſe or true. $1). 
Aix. 
Plea. Lovely Beauty cloſe thoſe eyes; 
Charming Beauty, — Look not there: 
In that view all pleaſure dies: 
In reflection is ſure deſpair, 
REcIiTATIVE. 
Deceit. Seek not to know, what known will prove 
Grief more ſevere than lighted love, 
f AIR. 
Melancholy 
1 Is a folly 
Wave all ſorrow 
Until'to-morrow z 
Life conſiſts in the preſeut hour, 
This dear treaſure we adore, + 
With grateful ardor, ſtill employing, 
Still enjoying, 
The ſweet moments in our pow'r. 
[Da —— 
8 Rxrcrrarivx. 
Time. What is the preſent hour ? tis born and gone: | 
Think on the years already flown : 
Think, when you'll ſee the bliſs, but ſee in vain: 
Think on convicted error's ſe}f-rormenting pain. 
eau. No more—l know not where to turn, 
My heart's too ſad to laugh, to gay to mourn, — 
AIR. 
Fain would I, two hearts enjoying, 
This in'penitence employing, 
Freely that reſign to joy, 
RECITATIVX. 
un. Vain the delights of age or youth, 
Without the ſanction and applauſe of Truth. 
And as the ſoul more bright appears, 
Than the frail earthly form ſhe wears; 
So much true pleaſures from this glaſs, 
All other ſublunary joys ſurpaſs, 


apts 


A1R 
On the vallies, dark and chearleſs, 
From the mountain's ſummit feaileſs, 


Soon you'll with contempt look down + 
And thele darling pleaſures flighting, 
In ſublimer views delighting, 

Diibelieve that choice your own. 


| [Da cage. 
RnciTaTIVe, 


Time, Not venial error this, but ſtubborn pride, 
To leave a ſure and friendly guide; 
Who ſeeing you bewilder'd ſtray, 
Points out the ſhort and eaſy way. 

See, ſee the happy port before you lies z - 
And Time exhorts you to be wiſe. 

Beau, Darkly, as through a glaſs, I ſee 

The immenſe tieaſure of futurity 2 
But preſent joys my heart perplex, 
That, though inclin'd, I cannot fi, 

To leave this ſcene for immortality. 

Alt, 
Wk the call of Truth and duty, 

And to Folly bid adieu: 

Ere to duſt. is chang'd that Beauty, 
Change the heart, and good e 
CHoRus., 
Ere to duſt is chang'd that beauty, 
Change thy heart, and good purſue, 
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RECITATIVE., 
Deceit to Beauty. 


O CE more I thee addreſs, 
e of thy , 
Alx. 
Charming Beauty, ſtop the ſtarting tear FRO flow- 
All adown the roſy cheek ; [ing 
Pleaſure ſtill new charms beſtowing, 
Ever chearful pleaſure ſeek, [ Da cupo. 
REeciTATIVE. hs 
Tempt me no more: 
Your words give no relief; 
I know no pleafure 
Burt in virtuous grief. 
: : AIR. , 
Sharp thorns deſpifing, 
Cull fragrant roſes ; 
Why ſeek you pleaſureg. 
Mix'd with alloy ? 
Old age ſurprizing, 
Soon the ſcene cloſes : 
Life's only pleaſure's | 
Life to enjoy. 
5 REI TAT IVI. 
cou. Regard her not.— Unvalu'd here, 
Such tears may fall; but know, each tear will 
prove 
A precious pearl in Heav'n above. 
Beau. Soft and prevailing is thy voice, Alas! 
Too ny _ err'd. Put forth the heav'nly 
glaſs. 
Coun. Behold, it waits your view. | 
Beau. Now, Pleaſure, take my laſt adiew, | 
Alx. 
My former ways reſigning, 
To Virtue's cauſe inclining, 
Thee, Pleaſure, now I leave: 
Leſt, when my ſpirits fail me, 
Repentance can't avail me, 
Nor fickneſs comfort give. 
ANTHEM. 
[Comfort them, O Lord, when they are ficles 
Make thou their bed in ickneſs; 
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Beau. 


. 7 
8 * 


2 


P 


—— mad b 


- vs EG at 
. 


A 
Keep them alive; let them be bleſſed upon earth. ] 
RreirAr! _ 
Beau. Since the immortal mirror 1 poſſefs, 
Where Truth's reflective beauties glow; 
Thee, faithleſs form, deludiog glaſs, 
Thee to thy native earth I throw. 
Plea. Ah, ſtay forbear. | 
Coun. [to Pleaſure. ] In vain you this preven- 
tion dare. 
Ain. 
Thus to ground, thou falſe, duos: 
Flatt'ring Mirror, thee | throw, 
Thou, who. with vain art abuſive, 
Didſt exalt each charming feature, 
Far beyond the pride of Nature, 
Feigning happineſs below. 
| RCITATIVX. 
Beau, O mighty Truth, thy pow'r I ſee! 
All that was fair, ſeems now aeformity. 


Da Capo. 


Tbis day my pride ſhatl from it's height deſcend ; 


This day my reign of vanity hall end. 
* RECiTATIVE accompanied. 


Adieu, vain world ! in fearch of greater good, 


J'1! paſs my days in ſacred ſolitude. 


*Tis fic the flave of vanity ſhould dwell 


In ſome 55 man penitential cell. 
Air. | 
Time. From-the heart that feels my warning, 
Grateful are the tears that flow: 
Tearly drops the flow'rs adorning, 
Grace not more the dewy morning, 


The Trinmph of Time and Truth. 
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RxCITAT IVI. 

Beau, Pleaſvre, too long aſſociates we have been, 
Now thare conviction from Truth's radiant ſcene ; 
Or far be gone for ever from my ſight, 

Pla. As with Error I long have been dwelling, 

[| with Truth now can have no contentment, 
Alx. 
Like clouds, ſtormy winds them impelling, 
Diſdainful, I fly with reſentment. 
Ha, K ! the thanders round me roll, 
Fruth's awful angry frowns I fee: < 
Her arrows wound my trembling foul ; 
, Nor is there any joy for me. 
Ah no! Truth drives me to deſpair; 
Open, ye rocks, and hide me there. [Da capos 
REgciTATIVE» 

Beau, Farewel.-Now Truth, deſcending from 

the ſky, 

Cizd in bright beams, it's glorious light diſylays | 
O thither let me caſt my longin eye, 

And ſtrive to merit the inſpiring rays. 


Aix. 
Guardian angels, O protect me, 
And in virtue's path direct me, 
While refign'd to Heav'n above. 
Let no more this world deceive mez 
Nor vain idle paſſions grieve me; 


ee in faith, in hope, in n 


Cuogus. 


Nor ſuch EO can 8 Da capo. 


Hallelujah! 


